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he would never have allowed Turkish women to
be perverted by the monstrous customs of the Frank.
The fires of religious enthusiasm were not dead. A
young Greek was torn limb from limb for no other rea-
son than that he had married a Moslem girl. Moreover, it
was alleged (with truth) that Ahmed Riza kept a French
mistress, and that the Officer Commanding the troops in
Constantinople neglected his daily prayers. Such things
would never have happened under the old regime ; nor
would the emancipated Army officers from Salonika
have been permitted to pester their soldiers with
continual drills, so that there was scarcely time for the
rank and file to sip coffee out of microscopic blue cups,
smoke cigarettes, wash their clothes, and perform the five
daily prostrations of the devout. In short, the Army felt
that it was being led a dog's life in the name of National
Efficiency.

Nor was it only Moslems who were disappointed in the
Young Turks. The Armenians, whose secret societies were
the model on which the Committee had built its own
organisation, had begun to see that if the Committee suc-
ceeded in making Turkey one nation they could never
again enlist the sympathy of Europe and America on be-
half of an Independent Armenia ; for that, they must
have the old maladministration even if attended by the
old massacres. The same thoughts were in the minds of
the Ottoman Greeks and the Albanians ; to them, Union
and Progress meant oblivion and blight.

At midnight on April the 8th a scurrilous journalist
who had attacked both the Committee and the Reac-
tionaries was murdered by a person or persons unknown
on Galata Bridge. Both sides blamed the other. Anyhow
the man was dead. Feeling ran high, and higher still as